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OPENING OF OUR 
NATIONAL THEATRES. 


“* Coming events cast their shadows before.” 


Tue parliamentary session having 
dena the opera curtain, after a 
glorious off-night or two giving out, 
cygnet-like, its last expiring strains, 
having fallen on its glorious term, 
we direct our attention during the 
short interval of repose that over- 
hangs the theatrical world, to the 
notes of preparation sounded within 
our national dramatic temples for 
their autumn and winter campaign. 
To the player and the sportsman the 
coming month is fraught with high 
hopes and calculations. Both are 
stimulated with anxious desires and 
— auticipations. September 
is their season.. The sportsman in 
the exercise of a sharp eye and a 
keen perception of the niceties of 
his art is panting for the glad oppor- 
tunity to tatng own his game with 








unerring certainty in liberal profu- 
sion; while the actor in the pro- 
vinces who has been fortunate enough 
to secure an engagement on the Lon- 
don boards, and essay a trial for fame 
and fortune at the hands of the town 
and the critics, is erst high alike in 
hope and desire to bring down uni- 
versal plaudits from nightly audi- 
ences closely packed in boxes, pit, 
and gallery, and thus resuscitate the 
languid condition of the drama and 
vitally reanimate the prospects both 
of the management and the real lo- 
vers of the stage. May the Fates be 
propitious, and may Covent Garden 
find a second Kean to rival the first- 
rate tragedian, who, Atlas-like, will 
proudly sustain the grandeur and 
glory of old Drury. It is arranged 
that Covent Garden is to open in the 
first week of the ensuing month un- 
der the generalship of an honored 
name, long tried and experienced in 
the destinies of that classic dramatic 
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edifice. The name of Kemble, from 


the days of glorious John, and his ! 


contemporary star, his sister, Mrs. 
Siddons, reflects a lustre from its 


glories of days by-gone, of triumphs | 


that almost ensure success in all 
times and under all circumstances ; 


and now we truly calculate that | 


the triumphant success of Adelaide 


Kemble, whose unrivalled talents du- | 
ring the past season have rivetted | 


the attention of the cognoscenti and 


fully established her reputation in | 


opera as the only British prima don- 
na, will secure full and rewarding 
audiences for her “ father-lessee” 
until Christmas, and set him fairly 
off in his opening season on a safe 
career of success and profit. May, 
then, the best of Fortune’s gifts be 
showered profusely on the efforts of 
the Kembles at Covent Garden. 

The portals of classic Old Drury 
will not be thrown open till about 
the 24th of the ensuing month, when 
Tragedy, Comedy, and Opera, will 
offer their bland attractions, nightly 
alternating in every complete variety 
to sustain the dignity, purity, and 
glory of the stage as it was wont to 

azzle and attract in its best days. 
Witnessing as we did the glorious 
and triumphant career of Mr. Mac- 
ready last season, and sincerely back- 
ing 4 our honest support his noble 
efforts to purify the national taste 
and elevate Shakspeare and our na- 
tive dramatists to their proper sphere, 
we Can now only reiterate our ardour 
to encourage him by our humble ex- 
ertions, 


HAYMARKET. 


Tue comedy entitled The House- 
keeper is amongst the most success- 
ful revivals at this house. Mr. Web- 
ster has done well to revive this play. 
The houses have been rather thin 
this week, but this we attribute to 
the very hot weather rather than 
to any want of attention either in 
bringing out a variety of pieces, or 
actors to carry out the manager’s 
wishes. 





| 
| 
| 
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ENGLISH OPERA HOUSE. 


Mr, Oxperry still continues to carry 
on a successful campaign here, the 
houses being better than for many 
seasons before. We have an excel- 
lent bill of fare every evening, and 
the performers seem to give general 
satisfaction. 





ee 


STRAND THEATRE. 


Tue revival of Mr, Leman Rede’s 
Irish Nigger gives the manager, Mr, 
Hall, great scope for his versatility 
of talent. It is an amusing trifle, 
and creates roars of laughter. Mr. 
Keeley and his wife are a host in 
themselves, and will be very much 
missed, being about to leave after a 
few night's more performance. The 
farce called the Boots at the Swan is 
the best hit of the season. 





SURREY. 


Tue “ entirely new fairy opera, en- 
titled Little Red Riding-Hoed, the 
overture and entire of the music 
composed by Mrs. G. A. a Beckett, 
and executed by Miss Romer, Mrs, 
Serle, Mr. Harrison, Mr. Leffler, 
and an increased band and chorus 
conducted by Mr. G, Stansbury,” in 
the language of the bills of the day, 
is hailed with unanimous shouts of 
applause. This spontaneous act was 
highly laudable on the part of the 
Surreyonians, as it proves that even 
in their locale the refined and im- 
passioned appeals of the opera can 
in their breasts be both felt and un- 
derstood, to the utter annihilation of 
all remembrance of their former love 
for the degrading exhibitions of the 
Jack Shepherd and Jonathan Brad- 
ford school. The getting up of this 
fairy operatic drama does great cre- 
dit to the management, and will 
doubtless have a profitable run. The 
scenery is very picturesque, and the 
nursery tale that was wont to rivet 
our “ admiring wonders’”’ in our days 
of childhood, will here delight night- 
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iy crowds of “ children of a larger 
growth.” Of Mrs. a Beckett's powers 
a8 a musical composer we cannot 
speak favorably ; from the first bar 
of the overture to the last note of 
the choral finale, all is varied com- 
mon-place, — pretty passages that 


of Hook to our days of Rooke and 
Balfe. A pleasing ballad, ‘ My cot- 
tage home,” was admirably sung by 
Miss Romer, and a proof of its po- 
pularity will doubtless soon be evinc- 
ed by its being played by the brass 
bands on board our steam boats, and 
carolled in our streets by juvenile 
foot-wanderers. Mrs, Serle, Leffler, 
and Harrison exerted themselves ad- 
mirably, and with the aid of comic 
George Wild, in the Artful Dodge, 
the combined exertions of this powers 
ful company have resulted in bum- 
per houses on every night of per- 
formance, 





VICTORIA. 


Despite the excessively hot weather, 
the Victoria continues in common 
with its neighbor the Surrey to enjoy 
excellent houses, the attraction being 
in a great measure attributable, we 
believe, to the admirable representa- 
tion of some of the standard plays. 
Venice Preserved, King Lear, Shae 
1V., and Shylock, the leading cha- 
racters in such being sustained by 
Osbaldiston, E. F. Saville, Dale, 
and Miss Vincent, Wilks’s new dra- 
ma of the Bushranger’s Booty re- 
mains as the leading piece, and causes 
plenty of boisterous mirth by the 
fooleries of Razor Twist, a retired 
barber and poet, cleverly played by 
Gardner. The other characters are 
of the usual run of melo-dramas, 
and the plot of the same ordinary 
characters. It is not by any means 
one of the best of Wilks’s produc- 
tions, but is, nevertheless, interest- 
ing. 





SADLER’S WELLS. 
Tuz manager here, Mr. Greenwood, 








is actively engaged in selecting new 
and favorite actors; several excel- 
lent pieces are in rehearsal, and new 
scenery in abundance is being paint- 
ed by first-rate artists; the introduc. 
tion of the horses has proved a good 


a | speculation, and no expence has been 
have fallen on our ears from the days | 


spared to give effect to the pieces se- 
lected. We anticipate great things 
shortly. 





VAUXHALL. 


Tue price of admission having been 
this week reduced to one shilling, 
and the weather having continued 
highly favorable, the gardens have 
been each night thronged with an 
immense concourse of people, and 
the lessee of the season has no doubt 
good reason to approve of the reduc- 
tion he has effected. Mademoiselle 
Caroline is one of the principal ob- 
jects of attraction, but with many of 
the visitors her splendid steed ap- 
pears to possess greater charms than 
the fair rider, The amusements ge- 
nerally do not offer anything new 
beyond what has been given for the 
past month, with the exception of a 
young lady passing along a line ex- 
tending from the Italian walk to the 
fire-work grounds. 





ALBERT SALOON. 


A new piece called Marco Suiarro, 
written by Mr. C. Dillon, is having a 
very successful run here, The prin- 
cipal character is played by the au- 
thor. There are some very interest- 
ing situations in the piece, and the 
language is above the mediocre cast 
of dramas of this description. 

Mrs. Ismay performs with her usual 
energy and feeling, and Mr. Dillon 
is regularly called for at the conclue 
sion of the piece. 





COUNTRY THEATRICALS. 
From our Correspondents. 


Devonport. Notwithstanding the 
great attraction of the Plymouth 
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races, this theatre was exceedingly 
well attended to witness the first re- 
presentation of Joan of Arc, which 
has been got up with great splendour. 
It has been stated that Master Owen 
has just purchased a wardrobe, 
which originally cost £300, and has 
therefore the power to present the 
piece in a proper manner. Tifty ad- 
ditional hands are engaged on this 
occasion to form the procession, all 
dressed in armour, and each carry- 
ing a splendid banner. Master Owen 
deserves great praise for the manner 
in which he has brought out this 
piece ; it was well received, and an- 
nounced for repetition amidst great 
applause. Mrs. Somerville deserves 
much credit for the manner in which 
she performed her character ; and, 
in fact, all appeared to do their best. 
Mrs, Owen sung the song, composed 
by herself, I’ll never do soany more, 
in a superior manner, and was de- 
servedly encored, as also the Dash- 
ing White Serjeant. She certainly 
has a very fine voice, 


Worcester.—The spirited mana- 
ger of the theatre, Mr, Bennett, has 
engaged for four nights the celebrated 
ballad singer, Mrs. Waylett, the fa- 
cetious Paul Bedford, the famous 
low comedian, Wright, and Mr. 
Alexander Lee, — all metropolitan 
favorites, and, in their line, deserv- 
edly so. The theatre will be opened 
for a short season only. 


Epinsurcu.—On Thursday even- 
ing a new piece entitled Mrs. Nor- 
mer or the Wax Work Woman, was 

roduced at the Adelphi, in which 
Mr. James Horncastle made his first 
appearance. It is simply a burles- 
que on the opera of Norma, in which 
Miss Adelaide Kemble has gained so 
much fame, and which the public 
of Edinburgh had lately an opportu- 
nity of witnessing. The principal 
characters were admirably sustained 
by Messrs. Horncastle, Lloyd, Co- 
well, Miss Nicol, Mrs. Turnbull, &c. 
&c., and we must confess, of all the 
burlesque performances we have hi- 





| and have gone off with the 
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therto seen, it is certainly the finest, 
We went to the Adelphi expecting no 
doubt to see something very auius- 
ing, but we did not expect for one 
moment the rich bonne bouche which 
the manager had provided, for here 
we have not only an excellent bur- 
lesque, but also the music of the o- 
riginal piece, which was done ample 


| justice to, especially the concerted 
| pieces with Horncastle, Lloyd, and 


Cowell. 


Corx.—The entertainments at this 
theatre have been most admirable, 
reatest 
possible satisfaction to crowded and 
fashionable audiences. We have lit- 
tle space for comment, nor indeed 
for admiration, and can only say, 
that the acting of Mrs. Warner and 
Mr. Brooke were extremely beautiful 
and powerfully natural. The last 
scene of the drama of Ravenswood 
was one of the most thrilling and af- 
fecting we ever witnessed. Every 
eye was rivetted on the stage, and 
not one word was lost by the most 
thoughtless in the whole house. The 
curtain fell amidst the loudest ap- 
plause —“ His last Legs,” the plea- 
sant afterpiece in which poor Power 
was so successful, and which, in- 
deed, he made his own, was received 
with intense delight. Mr. Brook’s 
O’Callaghan was exquisite, full of 
the truest humor, the humor of the 
heart, replete with spirit and with 
naturalness. To hear him, one 
would have sworn “he was a boy of 
the sod.” The entire thing is writ- 
ten with great power, .every line tell- 
ing on the audience, and answered 
by a hearty laugh. 





THE DRAMA IN CHINA, 
(From ‘* The Chinese as they Are,” By 
G. T. Lay, Esa.) 


I was invited by a tradesman to be 
present at a performance, which pro- 
mised to be singularly attractive, 
from the splendor of the e fuk, or 





dress. As the theatre was some dis- 





tance | 
seated 
and gl 
to th 
compa 
and I | 
galler: 
positic 
seat I 
but tl 
take 1 
the cc 
it, u 
howe’ 
was a 
ran i 
alive 
mark 
by th 
ort | 
. the 
passer 
first s 
the h 
who } 
the si 
ously 
them 
sun | 
dise, 
part 
her kh 
move 
and 
bodie 
appa’ 
mo 
dash 
dinai 
Aj 
who 
to fir 
of a 
of tl 
heig 
tal fi 
wick 
a tig 
tates 
into 
ladi 
wits, 
into 
to t 








il 
st 
rd 
f- 
ry 
id 
st 
he 


ith 
yne 
r of 
rit- 
ell- 
red 


be 
OY Or 
ive, 
, or 


dis- 





THEATRICAL JOURNAL. 


tance from the English factories, we 
seated ourselves in an elegant boat, 


to the scene of amusement. My 
companion settled with the officers, 
and I climbed up a ladder; but the 
gallery was too full to gain a good 
position. I sat down on the first 
seat I could find, with my cap on, 
but thinking after a while I would 
take it off by way of compliment to 
the company, I attempted to remove 
it, unperceived, if possible. This, 
however, did not escape notice, but 
was applauded by a murmur (!) that 
ran in all directions around me, so 
alive are these people to the least 
mark of respect that is paid to them 
by the foreigner. I found that re- 
port had not exaggerated in reference 
to the robes, which in beauty sur- 


passed all praise or description. The | 


first scene was intended to represent 
the happiness and splendor of beings 
who inhabit the upper regions, with 
the sun and moon and elements curi- 
ously personified, playing around 
them. The man who personated the 
sun held around image of the sun’s 
disc, while the female who acted the 
part of the moon had a crescent in 
her hand. The actors tock care to 
move so as to mimic the conjunction 
and opposition of those heavenly 
bodies as they revolve round in their 
apparent orbs. The thunderer wield- 
ed an axe, and leaped and leaped and 
dashed about in a variety of extraor- 
dinary summersets. 

After a few turns, the monarch, 
who had been so highly honoured as 
to find a place through the partiaiity 
of a mountain nymph, in the abodes 
of the happy, begins to feel that no 
height of Rees can secure a mor- 
tal from calamities of this frail life: a 
wicked courtier disguises himself in 
a tiger’s skin, and in this garb imi- 
tates the tiger himself. He rushes 
into the retired apartments of the 
ladies, frightens them out of their 
wits, and throws the heir apparent 
into the moat. The sisters hurry in- 
to the royal presence, and casting 


} 
i} 
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themselves upon the ground, div 


| vulge the sad intelligence that a tiger 
and glided softly by the river’s bank | has borne off the young Prince, who 











it appears was the son of the moun- 
tain nymph aforesaid. ‘This loss the 
bereaved monarch takes so much to 
heart, that he renounces the world, 
and deliberates about the nomina- 
tion of a successor. By the influ- 
ence of a crafty woman, he selects 
a young man who has just sense 
enough to know that he is a fool; 
the settlement of the crown is scarce- 
ly finished when the unhappy King 
dies, and the blockhead is invested 
with “ the golden round.” But the 
lout, instead of exulting in his new 
preferment, bemoans his lot in the 
most awful strains of lamentation. 
He feels his incompetency, and cries, 
“Oh, dear, what shall Ido?” with 
such piteous action, and yet withal 
so truly ludicrous, that the spectator 
is at a loss to know whether to laugh 
or weep. The courtier who has tak- 
en off the heir, and broken the fa- 
ther’s heart, finds the new king an 
easy tool for prosecuting his traito- 
rous purposes, and the state is plung- 
ed into the depths of civil discord at 
home, and dangerous wars abroad. 


RAMBLES ROUND LONDON. 
CREMORNE HOUSE. 


Nzar to Putney Bridge, on the north 
side, stands on the banks of the 
Thames an old mansion. We have 
heard somewhat of its owner, but as 
we think it would not be at all inte- 
resting to our readers, we shall not 
trouble them with those particulars. 
This delightful mansion and grounds 
may be seen by purchasing a ticket 
at the lodge ; the charge is sixpence, 
for which it may be given in part of 
payment for any refreshment you 
may please to order. On entering 
the grounds, one of the most beau- 
tiful views presents itself that can 
possibly be imagined ; the grass plat, 
which is in excellent order, is used 
as a bowling green; a much larger 
space behind the mansion is used as 
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a cricket ground and trap ball and 
archery, while a large portion is laid 
out for pony races and gymnastic 
feats. Fruit trees of every descrip- 
tion meet the eye in whatever direc- 
tion you take. The lower apartments 
of the mansion, which the visitor 
has access to, are delightfully situ- 
ated, looking over the grounds; the 
centre room, or Rotunda, is elegant- 
ly furnished, and sofas are placed 
all round for the use of the company. 
On the same floor is a billiard room ; 
from this apartment there is a splen- 
did view of the Thames and Batter- 
sea Bridge. Parties may be accom- 
modated with every kind of refresh- 
ment at a very reasonable charge; 
no person is admitted but of respect- 
able appearance and behaviour. We 
pronounce this a great treat to the 
public, 





THE FREE SWORDS; 
A YARN OF THE PYRENERS. 
CHAPTER THE THIRD. 


Usnerep into the library, Walton 
met with a sincere welcome from 
Monsieur Marcos, who, ordering in 
the wine, thus addressed his young 
friend : 

“* T have for some days been seek- 
ing an opportunity to speak to you 
on, I hope, a most interesting topic 
to both parties; in a word, from the 
attention shown my daughter, I na- 
turally conclude her beauty has gra- 
ven its image on your heart, in which 
case it becomes me to learn your 
wishes.” 

Walton stammered out an approv- 
ing “ certainly,” and Marcos thus 
continued. 

“« The nearest wish of my heart is 
to see my child comfortably settled 
beneath the roof of one who will be 
to her what the first advance of old 
age whispers I shall soon cease to be, 
—her protector. She is my only one, 
the relict of her my young heart 
elected ; and forgive the dotage of an 
old man if I think she is above all 
others of her sex, or that I am over 





anxious for her happiness. I have 
observed that your visits seem to 
give her pleasure, and would most 
religiously urge you, unless you 
have otherwise decided, to pause ere 
you persevere in your attention.” 

Walton assured Marcos that no- 
thing but the strictest honor prompt- 
ed his actions. 

“I hope not,” said Marcos; “I 
hope the epaulette on your shoulder 
has not been misplaced by your king ; 
but recollect in uniting your name 
with mine, you do so to a bankrupt 
house, descended from a noble fa- 
mily. I was in full posseasion of 
my estates and titles, aye,” and the 
old man’s eye kindled with pride as 
he spoke, “ a title whose crest is co- 
eval with that throne the ambition 
of a Napoleon has o’erthrown. My 
place was near my king,—the times 
grew troublesome,—a powerful fac- 
tion arose,—the laws were unheeded, 
—rebellion reared its head,—and the 
hour of anarchy and confusion be- 
gan. ‘Terror was on our hearts,— 
Robespierre deluged the land with 
blood,—with my king’s my fortunes 
declined,—with my child and wife 1 
fled from Paris,—I got behind the 
gates, —the blood hounds were on 
the scent, we were pursued,—fired 
at,—we escaped,— but bought my 
own and daughter’s life at the ex- 
pence of my wife’s,—a random bul- 
let pierced her side, and she dropped 
at our feet a corpse. The loss of 
my wife more closely bound me to 
my child; from place to place we 
moved, till at last, amid these lofty 
hills, the refugee and his child found 
a house. In the ruin which fell 
upon me I saved sufficient to keep 
me from want; that little, by the 
time Heaven calls me away, will be 
expended, so that the exile’s daugh- 
ter’s dowry consists only in her na- 
tive worth; then pause, ere you so 
entangle yourself, lest discontent 
and misery await you.” 

Walton assured the old man that 
if he gained his child’s heart, that 
child was all he covetted, and that 
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nothing but the strictest honor would 
guide his actions 
the subject of their conversation en- 
tered and put an end to the topic. 





Chit Chat. 


A son of Mr. C. Kemble we hear will 
make his appearance in tragedy at Covent 
Garden early in the season. 

Mr. H. Marston late of Drury Lane, 
will be the manager at Sadler’s Wells; 
Mrs. Marston and Miss Emiline Monta- 
gue are engaged. 

Mr. Hillier, with his extensive stud of 
horses, late Ducrow’s, is about being 
transferred from Sadler's Wells to Nor- 
wich, 

The Princess's Theatre has been taken 
by a gentleman for the purpose of per- 
forming English Operas. Several work- 
men are employed in making the neces- 
sary preparation; also, in making a gal- 
lery, where the upper pigeon-hole boxes 
were, so that the million may be gratified 
with the science of sweet sounds. 

Miss Mason received the personal 
thanks of the Queen Dowager, for’ her 
musical performances at the late grand en- 
tertainment given by the Marquis of Ex- 
eter to her Majesty. 

The opening of Covent Garden Thea- 
tre is fixed for Saturday, the 3rd of Sep- 
tember. The night at present named for 
the opening of Drury Lane Theatre is 
Saturday, the 24th of September. 

Mr. and Mrs. Keeley leave the Strand 
Theatre on the 27th inst.; a new actress, 
of great personal attractions, but whose 
name has not transpired, is to succeed the 
lady. 

Miss Murray, Mrs. Grattan, Miss Fau- 
cit (Mrs, W. H. Bland,) and Mrs, Harry 
Beverley, are amid the new engagements 
at the Adelphi. Mrs, Yates does not in- 
tend to relinquish the profession, but it is 
probable that she will not appear until 
after Christmas. 

Mr. Charles Hill, who has just returned 
from the United States, gives a deplorable 
account of theatricals there. 

Mr. Hi. Hall has, we understand, be- 
come the lessee of the Newcastle Theatre. 

It has been stated that Mr. Macready 
will not bring out any new operas by 
native com but that he intends to 
resuscitate old pieces. We have reason to 
know that this statement is altogether er- 
roneous, and that towards Christmas an 





At this moment | 








entirely new and original opera will be 
produced under the superintendance of 
Mr. T. Cooke. 

Thames Tunnel.—We have this week 
visited this wonderful undertaking, and 
were much gratified to find the works in 
such a forward state. The new entrance 
on the Wapping side is not the less sur- 
prising part of this stupendous undertak- 
ing; this staircase only, is worthy of the 
admiration of the scientific and curious ; 
crowds visit it daily, but more particular- 
ly foreigners, 

Our accounts from the country repre- 
sent the state of theatricals as participa- 
ting in the distress of the times; and ex 
cept when and where a star appears, the 
business done is at a sacrifice to the man- 
agement, 

Two celebrated danseuses, once stars of 
the first magnitude at the Italian Opera, 
are now in London—Duvernay and Fan- 
ny Elssler, Duvernay, now as remark- 
able for enbonpoint as she used to be for 
stenderness and agility, has taken her 
farewell of the stage. The renowned Fan- 
ny looks pale and maigre—indeed but a 
shadow of her former gay and sprightly 
self. 

Among the various works of art recent- 
ly added to the various exhibitions of Lon- 

on, there is one in the vicinity of Hyde 
Park Corner deserving of especial note. 
It is a collection of Chinese curiosities, 
with figures of the Chinese from the Im- 
perial brother of the Sun and Moon 
down to the meanest peasant of the laud, 
all clad in the habiliments of their res- 
pective orders; together with all the im- 
plements and specimens of the manufac- 
tures of the country; and, in fact, mod- 
els of everything that can interest the 
inquirer as to the habits and capacities of 
that extraordinary people. The admission 
is at present two shillings and sixpence ; 
nevertheless, we can strongly recommend 
the exhibition as well worthy the charge. 

Oxberry has a capital part as Shacko- 
black in the burlesque of Blue Beard, now 
nightly played under his successful man- 
agement at the English Opera House. 
One of the bits that tickle the fancy of 
the audience amazingly, is when Blue 
Beard gives half-a-crown to his “ nigger- 
slave ;” the latter receiving the coin with 
great dissatisfaction, exclaiming 
‘“* If dis now be de vay de pay de Blacks, 
Dey’!l hab no cause to dread de Jncome Taz." 

There were prodigious cargoes of * live’ 
oysters and prodigious crowds of oyster- 
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loving Cockneys anxiously awaiting the 
orders of Goldhan, the * official maese 
tro” of Billingsgate Markettopacify their 
tastes on that celebratedifestival on the 
second of August. Natoralists-affirm that 
on this, their day of pry Atm 
* sing.” We do not at all doubt the 
fact; but that they chant ‘most naturally 
Bishop's inspiring chorus of # It is our 
opening day.” ‘ 
_ Nations are often as inconsistent as 
individuals. The French who. affect to 
be shocked at the sight of blood or death 
on the stage, yet revelled riotously in the 
butcheries of their Revolution, with a 
wild frenzy and horrid delight, which 
made the savages of the remoter world 
civilised when compared with them, 

Poets never mike good men of the 
world; they are like our English singers 
of the theatres; they think they have no- 
thing to do but to sing, and will not study 
to play their parts in any drama of life, 
content if they can be applauded for their 
most sweet voices only. 

Not many days ago, a gust of wind un- 
gallantly snatched a parasol from the hand 
of its fair owner, and whisked it away 
high in air. An active Emeralder, watch- 
ing its descent, dropped his hod of mor- 
tar, and caught the parachute in the midst 
of its fantastic gyrations. He then re- 
stored it to the young lady with a bow 
of which the Earl of Chesterfield might 
have been proud. ‘ Faith, ma'am,” 
said he, as he did so, “ if you were as 
strong as you're handsome it wouldn’t 
have got away.” “ Which shall I thank 
you for first—the service or the compli- 
ment?’’ asked the damsel smiling. ‘ Troth, 
ma’am,” rejoined Pat, (touchi the 
place where once stood the brim of what 
was once a beaver,) ‘* that look of your 
beautiful eyes has thanked me for both.” 





TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


Moody.- The British Museum is open on 
Monday, Wednesday, & Friday, whether 
the Parliament is sitting or not. 


J. P.—We remarked before, that 3s, is too 
high a price of admission to Vauxhall; 
we see by the bills it is now lowered to ]s. 

A Stager.—Acis and Galatea was brought 
out as @ ballet at the Italian Opera about 
the year 1818, 

Is he an Irishman?—We believe Mr. Fitz- 
william is a native of the Sister Isle ; he 
has an-excellent brogue—his Paddy Cary 
proves it. ; 


B. E. V.—Mr. Noble is the ballet-master at. 


Drury Lane Theatre, and Mr. Oscar 





JOURNAL. 


Byrne at Covent Garden Theatre. A let 
ter addressed to the theatres will be sure 
~ to reach them. 


To our Readers.—Orders for our publication 
may be given at the Office, to be sent to 
any part of the country, by paying a quar- 
ter im advance, ls. 6d. If we pay the 
postage, the’ quarter will be 2s. 7d. The 
second volume is now ready, and may be 
had of our Publishers. 


— 


All communications for the Editor to be 
forwarded to the Printer, post paid. 
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The Thames Tunnel, 


I S OPEN daily, (Sundays wor awry 

from Nine in the Morning until Dark, 
and lighted with Gas, The Entrance is now 
on-the Mippiesex side of the River, close 
to the Tunnex Pier, Wareine. Admit- 
tance ls, each. 

By order of the Board of Direetors, 

J. CHARLIER, Clerk of the Company. 
Company’s Office, 2, Walbrook Buildings, City, 
August I, 1842. 

Notice—The public are respectfully in- 
formed that the Entrance for Visitorsis now 
at Wapping, and the Shaft at Rotherhithe is 
closed, in order to finish a new Staircase, 
on the completion of which the Tunnel will 
be thrown open asa thoroughfare for Foot 
Passengers. 

N. B.—Steam Boats to the Tunnel Pier at 
Waprinc from Chelsea, Vauxhall, Lam- 
beth, Hungerford, Adelphi, Old Shades 
Pier, and London Bridge. — Books with 
Plates decriptive of the Works are sold at 
the Tunnel, price One Shilling. 





Madame Tussaud’s 


HE KING of PRUSSIA, the Prince 

of Wales, the Princess Royal in their 
splendid cot — Commissioner Lin and his 
onsort, modelled expressly for this ex- 
hibition by Lamqua, of Canton, with the 
magnificent dresses worn by them—tbe gor- 
eous Coronation Robes of George the 
ourth, designed by himself at a_ cost of 
£18,000, with the room fitted up for the pur- 
ose—is acknowledged to be the most . D- 
did sight ever seen by a British public.— 
Admittance, One Shilling. — Open from 
eleven till dusk, and from seven till ten,— 
Madame TUSSAUD and SONS.—Bazaar, 
Baker-street, Portman-square, i ; 
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